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The ſecond boke of Virgiles 


Aenæis. 


Hey whiſted all, with fixed face attent, 
When prince TJeneas from the ropal ſeat 


IF ſhold renew a woe cannot be told: 
How that the Grekes did ſpoile, and ouerthrow 
The Phrygian wealth, and wailful realm of Trop, 
Thoſe ruthfull things that I my ſelfbeheld, 
And wherofno ſmall part fel to mp ſhare. | 
which to expreſſe, who could refratne from teres? 
what Myrmidon-or pet what Dolopes 7 
What ſtern Ulyſles waged ſoldiar ? 

Ind loc moiſt night now from the welkin falles, 
Ind ſtcrres — — vs to reſt. 
But ſins ſo great is thy delight to here 
Ok our miſhaps, and Troyes laſt decay: 
Though to record the ſame my minde abhorres, 
Ind plaint eſchues:pet thus wil N begyn. 

The Grekes chteftains all irked W the war, 
Wherin they waſted had ſo many peres, 
And oft repulſt by fatal deſtinie, f 
A huge hors made, hye raiſed like a hill, 

By the diume ſcience of Minerua: 

Ot clonen firre py rm were his ribbs: 

Tot their return a fained ſacrifice : | 
The fame wherof ſo wandred it at point. 

In the dark bulk they clolde bodies of men 
Choſcn by lot, and did enſtuff by ſtealth 
The hollow womb with armed loldiars. | 

There ſtands in ſight an iſle hight Tenedon, 

Bich,and of fame, while Priams kingdom ſtood? 
Now but abap, and rode vnſure for thip. 
Hether them ſecretly the Grekes withdrew, 
Shrouding themſclues vnder the deſertſhore. 
And, wennig we they had ben fled and : 

Ind with that winde had fet the land of Grece, 

Trope diſcharged her long continued dole: 


Thus gan to ſpeak. O Quenc, it is thy wil. 
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Here lurkes ſome cr 


The ſecond boke- 
Thegatcs caſt we iſfucd out to plap. 
The Grekiſh — camp deſtrous to behold; 
The places 12 ken coltes. 
Here Py2rhus —— — oral 
Here rode therr ſhipp their 
Aſt onnied ſome the ſcathefull gift, beheld 
Flt wann atthe hug 

Ind kyꝛſt of all Timoetes gan aduiſe, 
Wythm the walles to leade and dꝛawe . . 
And place it eke amidde the palace c 
- — TS ets 
wild e dz vnderſet with flame ; 
The ſufpect pꝛelent of the Grenes deccit, 
Od pou — bang — — 

erſe ranne peoples minde. 
Loe foꝛmeit of a roũt, that followdhjm, 
— — mow motif 
r e , 

What hat fo great kind of Ronde freteth pou? 
Deme ye the Grekes pur — to be gone? od 
Oꝛ any Grekich gaftes can v ou en Þ 
Deuoid of guile: Js ſo Nl ples kaplane 
—_ the Grekes = in ee 

2 this an engin is to 
Seen e eee 
Good Tropans, geue no truſt 
Unto this hoꝛſe, foꝛ what ſo euer it be, 

dꝛed the Grekcs, 3 nde. 
nd with that word, thi dart 


He launced then intothat Ed me: 

Which herwah the a: ſtack; — — uthe *vY 
Wher reſo 

And but foꝛ fm gan our bund foꝛcaſt, 


e Grekes deuily and guile had he diſcried: 

rop pet had a, and Pꝛiamg touxes ſo hie. 
/Therwpth bchokd, wheras the Phzigian herdes 
20ught to the king, with — ONoN | | 
I-yonginan, — 10 handes behinde his back; 


: mie ans: hab pelden prifonce, - 
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e and Troyes gates. 
— the Gr — fully = 


Nere him, to 
55 — 
e Gr 
Imagme all the rſt. 
e 
rou : 
Alas (quod — — 02 ——— ſeas 
Map me reteyue: Catit, what reſtes me nowe:? 


om in Gre no a bode 
For ee n feke ws 
Their hamcus wyth hedpng ofmp bloud. 


With this regrete dur hartes from rancoꝛ moued, 

The bꝛute appeaſde we aſkte hum ot his bi > 

what newes he ought, what hope made hym to * 
Then he (al dꝛed vemoued)thus began. 


O Ryng: J ſhatt;what euer me betide,- 
Say but the truth: ne firſt will me dente 


A Grectan bozne. fozthough . 
E. | 


Sinon a wꝛetche, ſhe can not make hun 


I teuer cant cares the name 
Nobled by fame of the ſage Batamede, 
Whom traitrouſiy the Grekes condemd to dpe, 
Giltleſle — wꝛougkull dome, foꝛ that he dyd 
Dyſſuade the warrcs:whoſe death they nowe laments / 
Underneth him my father bare of wealth 
Into his band pong, and nerc of his blood; 
n my pꝛime percs vnto the war me ſent. 
tle that by tate his ſtate in ow did ſtand, 
And when his realm did flopilh by adutſe, 
Df glozte then we bare ſom fame and dꝛute. 
_ ſins his death, by falſe Alpe; ſieight 
ſpeak of things to ali men wel beknown) 
A dep lite in dolerm plamt 5 led 
Repining at my gyitieſſe frends mi ce. 
Ne could JF foot refrein mp tong from thzetez;. 
(That if mp chaunce were cuer to return 
wy Srge,to{alowe-my rencnge, 


The ſecond boke 


With ſuch ſharp wozds pꝛocured J great hate. 
Here ſpꝛang my harm. Ulyſſes euer ſithe 
with new found crimes began me to affrap: 
n common eares falſe rumors gan he ſowe: 
Yeapons of wꝛeke his gylty minde gan ſeke: 
Ne reſted ap, till he by Calchas meane. 
But whercunto thele thankleſle tales in vaine 
Do Ircherſe, and lingre fourth the time? 
In like eſtate it all the Grekes pe pꝛice: 
It is enough ye here:rid me at ones. 
Ulyſſes(Lo2d)how he wold this retoiſe? 
pea and either Itride would bye it dere. 
This kindled vs moꝛe egre to enquire, 
And to demaund the cauſe: without ſuſpect 
Ok ſo great wmiſchef thereby to enſue, | 
Oꝛ of Grekes craft. He then with fozged woꝛds, 
And quiuering limes, thus toke hys tale again. 
The Grekes oft times entended thei: return, 
From Troye town, with long warrs all ptired, 
Fo: to diſlodge: which would god they had done. 
But oft the winter ſtoꝛms of raging ſeas, 
And oft the boiſteous winds did them to ſtay; 
And chiefly when of clinched ribbes of firre 
(This hoꝛs was made, the ſtoꝛms rored inthe aire, 
Then we in dout to Phebus temple ſent | 
Euripilus, to wete the p:oph ye: 
From whens he bꝛought thele woful news again: 
With blood(D Grekes)and ſlaughter of a maid 
Pe plceald the winds, when firſt ye came to Trop: 
With blood likewile ye mult ſexe pour return, 
A Grekiſh ſoule muſt offred be therfoze, 


But when this ſound had pearſt the peoples cares, 


With ſodein fere aſtonied were their mindes, 
The chilling cold did ouerrunne their bones, 


To whom that fate was ſhapte, whom Phebus wold. 


AI lyſſes then amid the pzcaſle bꝛinges in 
Calchas with noyſe, and wild him to diſcuſſe 
The Gods intent. Then ſome gan deme to me 
The cruell wick of him that framde the craft; 
Foꝛeſeing ſecretly what wold enſue. 

In ſtlence then, vſhrowding him fro:n ſight 
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of Vire: Aeneis. 
But dayes twiſe fine he whiſted, and refuſed 
To death by ſpeche to further any wight. 
At laſt, as fozced by falſe MNlyſſeʒ crpe, 
Of purpoſe he bꝛake fourth, aſſigning me 
Co the altar:whereto they graunted all: 
And that, that erſt eche one dꝛed to himſelk, 
Returned alt vnto my wzetched death. 
And now at hand dꝛew nere the woful dap: 
All things pꝛeparde wherwyth to offer me, 
Salt, coꝛne, fillets my templcs foz to bind. 
ſcapte the deth ( J graunt)# bzakey bands, 
nd lurked in a marriſe all the nyght. 
Among the 003ze, while they did ſet their ſailes: 
fit ſo be that they in dede ſo dyͤd. 
Now reſtes no hope my natiue land to ſee, 
Py udzen dere,noz long deſlredſire: 
! Snwhomparchaunce they ſhall weke mp eſcapes 
oſe harmleſle wights ſhal foꝛ my fault be ſlapn q 
— by the gods, to whom al truth is known: 
By fapth vnfiled,if any any where 
* moꝛtal folke rematnes: J thee beſeche 
| D King therebp, rue on my trauati 
po a wzetch that giltlefle fuffreth wong. 
ife to theſe teres, wpth pardon cke we graunt. 
And Pꝛiam fizlt himlelf cammaundes to tooſe 
His gyues, his bands:and to him ſayd. 
Wholo thou art, learn to foꝛget the Grekes. 
Hencefourth be aures, and anſwere me with truth. 
Wherto was wꝛought the maſſe ofthis huge hoꝛs: 
whoes the deuiſe? and wherto ſhould it tend? 
What holly vow? oz engin fox the warres! 
Then he, inſtruct with wries and Grekiſh craft, 
His looſed hands lift vpward tothe ſterrs. 
pe euerlaſting lampea I teſtifye, | 
Whoes powr diutne may not be violate: 
Thaltar,andſwerd(quod he)that J haue fcapt: 
e ſacred bandes. A wozeas pelden hoſte: : 
eful be it foꝛ me tobzckeminc othe 


To Grekes, lefull to hatetheirnacion, 
4 etull be it to ſpareie in the ap2e 


Their ſecreteꝝ a, what tos they kepe in cloſc. 
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Vefled — — rheblos 
But they my . — direckt 
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The ſecond boKke 


Theſwarnirig axe when he ſhakes from his neck. 

The etyenteñ twint with haſted traue they glids 

To Pallas temple, and her towꝛes of heighte: 

Under the kreta ot which the God deſſe ſtern, 

Hidden behinde her targettes boſſs they rept. 

New gripes ot dꝛed then pearſe die trembling. keſtes. 

; Thep ſayd Lacons deſertes had derely . 44 

His hainous dede, that pearced had with ſkele 

The ſacred bulk, and tho wen the wicked launce: 

The people cried with — — 2 

To — the hoꝛſe to Mallastenple 

= hope thereby the Goddeils weatht 
e cleft the ——— cioſures of 

wherto all heipe, and vnderſet the feat - 

with ſliding rolles, and een 

This fatall gin thus ouerclambe our walles, 

Stuft with armd men:about the which there ran 

Childzen, and maides,that hollp cat alles ſang. 

And well were they whoes hands might touch the coꝛdes. 
with thꝛetnuig chere thus ſided thzough o town 

The ſubtil tret to Maltas temple ward | 

O natiue land and of the Goddess 

The manſſon ace. O wartick walles of Troy, 

Fom times it opt in thentrie ofour gate: 

Fowatimesthe hurneſſe clattred — 28 25 

But we goe on, vnſound of mematie; 

And blinded ene by tage perſeuer ſhit. .. 

This fatal monſtor in the fane we place 

| — — —— rue bogs te 

nturr.0 

2 —— thinges ro 

we —.— loe day of eur 17 

with bother felt the town, and 2 — 
With thus the ae gan wharie about the "= 

The cloudp night gan thicken kromthe ſea 

With maitell that cloked earth, and ( 

And eke the treaſon ofthe Stu gun. 

Tye watchemen lap —— — take — 

Whoes — loin llepe had 

when well mo mer comes the Greaan 

Kn ene eng aßen etre. 
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Der noughs movin coy vain Bennet 
Adode:but from the baclt. 1 70 


Sighing he ſapd: eee Goddeſe lon, | 

ighing he 

And ſaue thee from the furie of this flame. . 

Our enmies now ar maiſters of the walles: 

And Troye town now falleth from the top. 

—— that is done foꝛ Mꝛiams reigne. 

= oꝛce 2 Tropt town, 

This right hand well mought haue den her defenſes. 

But Troye now commendeth to thy charge 

445 — eq — 55 ae 4 
em topne to thee. . 

Large walles rere thow foz them. Foz ſo thou ſhalt, 

After time — — flogd, 

This ſapd, he bzought fourth Ueſta in his hands, 

Her fillettes eke,and.euerla flame. 

n this meane white wtth diuerſe plaint the town 

zoughout was fpzed:and lowder moꝛe and moʒe 


The din reſouned: with of 1— 
(Although mine = t 
Remoued ftood,with ſhadow hid — | 


——— to the honſe top J clambe 
like as when — 
; dzrft of bouts | 
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"Say pꝛickt dae pate ene, 


Db Seemungeuds nase Sagte rns eþ 


And thus as p 
Panthus (quod I'm 
Oꝛ for refuge 
Scarſe ſpaze 

The later daß 

The whith no paint oz 
Tropans we were 

Ind of great 

Fierce Joue to 


with brig 
And ſcarle the watches 
cfend,and with 
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02 nought ye ſtriue to ſaue the ae 
truei loꝛtunie hath betid, ye ſee. 
L — — 
zou 
(Their altares eke are left voth waſt and voyd. 
But if pour will de bent with me to pꝛoue 
That vttermoſt, that now may vs befall: 
Then let vs dye, and runne amid our foes. 
To vanquitht folk deſpetr is only hope. 
With this the yongmens coutage did enertaſe: 
And thꝛough —.— like to the raueuing wolues, 
Whom raging kurie of their empty mawes 
Dꝛiues from therr den,teaumng withhungry thzotes 
Their WIEN behinde, ——.— we ran, 
pon thei arant death, 
Molding alway wee — ne of the — 
Couetd with the cloſe ſhadowes ot the 
Who can expꝛeſſe the er ol that ni 
OD: tell the nomber of the coꝛples ſlaine? 
Oz can in teres bewatle them wozthelp? 
—— famous ay down, 
ores did hold ſu ſergnozie. 
With ſenſe e bodies tuery ſtrete is ſpꝛed, 
Eche palace, and ſacred poꝛch of the Gods. 
Nat yrt alone the Tropan blood was ſhed. 
—_ od oft times into the vanqurſbt bzeft 
eturnes,wherbp ſome victoz#Grekes ar ſlatn, 
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Ind firſt wi Indjogeaths 

Fello owed with a —— 

Was Kent vrware fear lh: 

Baſt ye 8 endes: what ſlouth 

Pour feers now e ene be a. Trove: 
rom the tall ſh dut newtyp come. 

— 4 had „ and heard no anfwer made 

To hun againe wherto he might geu e trum 
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Indzogeys lokeard K | 
And we gan ruſh amid t 


Reioyſing ſayd: Hold 
(My feers) that h. 
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Ltfcing in vain her flammg eben 

Her epen: fo faſt her tender weſtes were bound, 

Which light drach ou nn not bers, 

Keckleſſe of death: but t Tan 'T the 
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The Grekes toward the palace ruſhed fall, 
And couerd with engines the gates beſet, 

And rered vp ladders againſt the walles, | 
Under the windowes ſcaling by their ſteppes, 
Fented with ſheldes in their lefthands , wheron 
They did reteiue the dartes, while their righthands 
Griped foꝛ hold thembatel or the wall. 

The Tropans on the tother part rend down 

The turrets hpe, and eke the palace roofe: 

with ſuch weapons they ſhope them to defend, 
Scimg al loſt, now at the pomt of death. 120 
The gilt ſparres, and the beames then thew they down, 
1 wozkes. 
beſet the gates, 


et] 
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gan we pick, 

I we might finde the toyning ſhꝛonk 
2 that ſeat: which we razed, and thzew do wn. 
70 hich falling gaue fo a ruſhing ſound, 
And large in bzeadth on iſh routes it light. 
But ſone an other ſoꝛt ſtept in they; ſtede. 
No ſtone vnthzown,noz pet no dart vncaſt 

Befoꝛe the gate ſtood Pyzrhus,m the pozche, - 
Reiopſing in his dartes, with glitt ring armes, 
Like to the adder with ventmous 1 8 | Whow 
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Whom cold winter all boine hid vnder ground, 
And ſhining bꝛight when the her ſlough had ſlong 
Her ſtipper back doth rowle with foꝛked tong, 
And raiſed bꝛeſt, lift vp agamſt the ſun. 
With that together came great Periphas, 

Automedon cke that guided had ſomtune 
Achilles hozſe now Pyzthus armure bare. 

Ind eke with him the warlike Scyꝛian pouth 
Aſſayld the houſe, and thꝛew flaine to the top. 
And he an axe befoze the fozmeſt raught: 
Wherwith he gan the ſtrong gates hew, and bzeak, 
From whens he bet the ſtaples out of bꝛaſſe: 

Be bꝛake the barres, and through the timber pearſt 
So large a hole, wherby they might diſcerne 

The houle, the court, and ſecret gs eke 

Df Vꝛiamus, and aunc ient kings ol Trop, 
And armed foes in thentrie of the gate. 

But the palace within conkounded was 
With wayling, and with rufull ſhzikes and cryes, 

The hollow halles did howle of womens plant, 
The claro: ſtrake vp to the golden ſterres. 


The frapd mothers, wandꝛing through the wide houſe, 


Embzacing pillers,did them hold and Riff; 
; Pyzrhis allatleth with his fathers might, 
Whom the cloſures ne kepers might hold out. 
with ofren puſhed ram the gate did ſhake. 


The poſtes beat down remoued from their hookes, 


By foꝛce they made the way, and thentrie brake. 
And now the Grekes let in, the foꝛmeſt ſlew: 

And the large palace with ſoldiars gan to ful. 
Mot ſo — doth ouerflow the feldes 
The foming flood, that bꝛekes out of his bankes: 
Whoes rage of waters beares away what heapes 
Std in his way, the coates, and eke the herdes: 
Is in thentrie of flauchter furious 

IJ ſaw Pyꝛrhus, and either Atrides. 

There Hecuba J aw with a hundzed moe 

Ot her ſons wyues and ꝛiam at the altar, 
Spunkling with blood his flame of ſacrifice, 
, Fritie bedchambers of his chudzens wyues, 

With tolle of fa great hope of his olſpꝛing, 


he ſecond boxe 
Base then, although he were half ded, 


ight not kepe in his wzath,noz yet his woꝛds: 
ut cryeth out: toꝛ this thy wicked wozk, 
And boldnelle eke ſuch thing to enterpziſe, 
& in the heauens any iuſtice be, 
hat of ſuch things takes any care oz kepe, 
Accoꝛding thankes the Gods map peld to thee, 
And ſend thee eke thy iuſt deſerued hyze, 
That made me ſee the ſlaughter of my childe, 
And with his blood defile the fathers face. 
But he, by whom thow fainſt thy ſeif begot, 
Achules was to Pꝛiam not ſo ſtern. 
Foz toe he, tendꝛing my moſt humble ſute, 
The tight, and faith my Hectoꝛs bloodleſſe coꝛps 
Rendꝛed foꝛ to be lapd in ſepulture, 
And ſent me to my kingdome home againe. 
Thus ſayd the aged man: and there withall 
Foꝛceieſſe he caſt his weake vnweldy dart. 
Which repulſt from the bzaſle, where it gaue dint, 
Without ſound hong vainly in the ſhieldes boſle. 


Quod Py:rhus,then thow ſhalt this thing repoꝛt. 


On mellage to Pelide my father go: 

Shew vnto him my cruel dedes, and how 
Neoptolem is ſwarued out of kinde. 

Now ſhalt thou dye, quod he. And with that woꝛd 
At the altar him trembling gan he dzaw, 

Waliowing though ihe blodſhed of his ſon: 

And his lefthand all claſped in his heare, 


With his right arme dꝛewe fourth his ſhining lwozd, 


Which in his ſide he thzult vp ta the hits. 

Ok Pꝛiamus this was the fatal fine, 

The wofull end that was alotted him. 
When he had ſeen his palace all on flame, 
With ruine ok his Ttopan turrets eke, 
That royal pꝛince of Ade, which ot late 
Reignd ouer ſo manp peoples and realmes, 
Like a great ſtock now lieth on the ſhoze: 
His hed and ſholders parted ben in twaine: 
A bodp now without renome, and kame. 

Then firlt in me entred the griſly feare. 


Dilmayd I was. Wherwith came to m minde 
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of Vire. Aenæis. 
The pilters eke pꝛoudiy befet with gold, 


Ind with the ſpoiles of other nations, 

Fellto the ground:and whatſo that with flame 

Eintouched was;the Grekes did all poſſeſſe. 
arcaſe pow wold aſk what was Pꝛiams fate. 

when of his taken town he ſaw the chaunce, 

And the gates of his palace beatendown, 

His foes amid his ſecret chambers cke: 

Thold man im vaine did on his ſholders then, 

Trembling foꝛ age, his curace long diſuſed: 

His booteleſſe ſwerd he girded him about: 

Ind ran amid his foes, redy to dye. 

Imid the court vnder the heuen all bare 

A great altar there ſtood, by which there grew 

In old laurel tree bowing therunto, 


which with his ſhadow did embꝛace the Gods. 
here Becuba, with her pong daughters all, 


About the altar ſwarmed were in vaine: 

Like Doues, that flock together in the ſtoꝛme: 
The ſtatues ofthe Gods embzacing faſt. 

But when ſhe ſaw Pꝛiam had taken there 

His armure, like as though he had ben pong: 
what furious thought, mp wꝛetched ſpouſe, (quod che) 
Did moue thee now ſuch wepons foꝛ to weide 
Why haſteſt thow: This time doth not require 
Such ſuccoꝛ, ne pet ſuch defenders now. 

No, though Hectoꝛ my ſon were here againe, 
Come hether:this altar ſhall ſaue vs all: 

©; we ſhall dye together. Thus lhe ſayd. 
Wherwtth ſhe dꝛew him back to her, and ſet 

The aged man down in the holy ſeat. 

But loe Polites, one of Pziams ſons, 
Eſcaped from the ſlaughter of Pyꝛrhus, 
Comes fleing though the wepons of his foes, 
— all wounded the long galleries. 

nd the voyd eourtes: whom Pyrrhus all in rage 
Followed faſt, to reache a moꝛtal wound: 

And now in hand wellnere ſtrikes with his ſpere. 
who fleing fourth, till he came now in ſight 
Oft his parentes,befoze their face fell down, 


elding the ghoſt, with flowing ſtreames of blood. 
da a 
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The image eke ofmp dere father, when 

Ithus beheld the — — equal age 

Lem vp the ſpꝛite with wounds ſo cruelly. - 

Then thought J of Creuſaleft alone: | 

Ind of my houle in danger of the ſpoile: 

And the eſtate of pong Julus eke. 

J looked back to ſeke what nomber then 

might diſcern about me ot mp feeres. 

But weried they had left me all alone. 

Some to the ground were lopen from aboue: 

Some in the flame their irked bodies caſt. 
There was no moe but J left of them all: 

when that J ſaw in Ueſtaes temple ſit 

Dame Helen, lurking in a ſecret place: 

(Such light the klame did giue as J went by, 

while here and there J caſt mine epen about) 

Fox ſhe in dꝛed. leaſt that the Troians ſhold 

Reuenge on her the ruine of their walles, | 

Ind of the Grekes the cruel wzekes allo, 

The furie eke ofherfozſaken make. 

The common bane ot Troy, and eke of Grece, | 


Hateful ſhe ſate beſide the altars hid. 


Then boyld mp bꝛeſt with flame, and burning wzath, 
To reuenge mp town vnto ſuch ruine bꝛought. 
with wozthp peines on her to woꝛk mp will. 


Thought J :Shall ſhe paſſe ta the land of Spart 


All ſafe, and ſee Mycene her natiue land, 

And like a Quene retutne with victoꝛie 

Home to her ſpouſe, her parentes, and childꝛen, 
Folowed with a trame of Tropan maides, 
And ſerued with a band of Phzigian ſlaues, 
And Pꝛiam eke with iron murdzed thus, 
And Troy town conſumed all with flame, 
wWhoes ſhoꝛe yath ben ſo oft fozbathed in blood? 
No no:foz though on wemen the reuenge 
Unſemelp is, ſuch conqueſt hath no fame: 

To geue an end vnto ſuch miſchief pet 

My tult renenge ſhal merit woꝛthy pzaiſe,; 
And quiet eke mp minde, foꝛ to be woke 

On her which was the cauſer ofthis flame, 


Ind ſatiſtie the cinder of my keers. 


with 


e Jecond boke 


With furious minde while J did argue thus, 
My bleſſed mother then appeard to me, 
Whom erlt fo bꝛight minc eyes had neuer ſeen, 
And with pure light ſhe gliſtred in the night, 
Diſcloſing her in forme a Goddeſſe like, 
As ſhe doth ſeme to ſuch as dwell in heuen. 
My right hand then ſhe toke, and held it faſt, 
And with her roſie lips thus did ſhe ſap. 
Son, what furichath thus pꝛouoked thee 
To ſuch vntanied wrath? what rageſt thow? 
Oz where is now become the care of vs: 
Wilt thow not firſt go ſee where thow haſt left 
Anchiſes thy father foꝛdone with age: | 
Doth Creuſa liue, and Aſcanius thy fon? / | 
Whom now the Grekiſh bands haue round beſet: 
And, were then not defenſed by mp cure, . 
Flame had them raught and enmies ſwerd ere this. 
Not Helens beautie hatefull vnto thee, 
No: blamed Paris pet, vut the Gods wꝛath 
Nett pow this wealth, and ouerthꝛew pour town, 
25chold (and Jſhali now the cloude remoue, 
Which ouercaſt thy moꝛtal ſight doth dim, 
Whoes moilture doth obſcure allthinges about: 
And fere not thow to do thy mothers will, | 
Monz her aduiſe refuſe thow to perfozme. ) 20 
Here where thow ſeeſt the turrets ouerthzown, 
Stone bet from ſtone, ſmoke riſing mixt with duſk, 
Neptunus there ſhakes with his mace the walles, 
Ind eke the looſe foundations of the ſame, 
And overwhelms the whole town from his ſeats 
Ind cruell Juno with the foꝛmeſt here 
Doth kepe the gate that Scea cleped is, 
Nere wood fo2 wꝛath, whereas ſhe ſtandes,and calls 
In harneſſe bzight the Grekes out of their ſhips. * 
And inthe turrets hye behold where ſtandes 
Sight ſhining Pallas, all in warlike wede, 
Ind with h cr ſhield where Goꝛgons hed apperes: 
And Jupiter mp father diſtributes | | 
Puayling ſtrength, and courage to the Grekes. 
Vet orcrino2e,agatnlt the Tropan pow, 
He doth pꝛouoks the reſt of all the Gods, 
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Flec then my ſon, and geue this trauail end. 
J2c ſhall I thee fozſake, in ſaucgard till 

haucthce bzought vnto thy fathers gate. 
Tyr did ſhe ſay: and therwith gan ſhe hide 
Her ſelf in ſhadow of the cloſe night. 

Then d2edfull figures gan. appere to me, 
And great Gods eke agreued with our town, 
I ſaw Trope fall down in burning gledes, 
Neptunus town clene razed from the foi: 
Like as the elm fozgrown in mountaines hye, 
Round hewen with axe, that huſband men 


With thick aſſaultes ſtriue to teare vp, doth threat, 


Ind hackt beneath trembling doth bend his top, 
Tul pold with ſtrokes, geuing the latter crack, 
Kent from the heighth, with ruine it doth fall, 
With this J went, and guided bya God 
1 ＋ though mp foes, and eke the flame: 
heir wepons, and the fire eke gaue me place. 
And when that J was come befozethe gates, 
Ind auncient building of my fathers houſc: 
y father, whom J hoped to conuep -- --- 
o the next hils, and did him thearto treat, 
Refuſed either to pꝛolong his life, y 
Oꝛ bide cxile after the fall of Trop. 
All ye (quod he) in whom pong blood is freſh, 
whole ſtrength remaines entier and in full powz, 
Take pe pour flight. 
F092 if the Godgmy life wold haue pꝛoꝛoged, 
They had reſerued foꝛ me this wonning place. 
t was enough (alas) and eke to much, 
o ſee the town of Troy thus razed ones, 
To haue ltued after the citee taken. 
When pe hauc ſayd, this coꝛps layd aut foꝛſake. 
My hand ſhall ſeke my death, and pitie ſhal 
Mme enmies mouc, oꝛ els hope of mp ſpoile. 
As foꝛ my grauę, I weythe loflc but light: 
oz I mp peres diſdainfull to the Gods 
aue lingred fourth, vnable to ali nedes, 
Sins that the ſire of Gods and king of men 


Strake me with thonder, and with leuening blaſf, 


Such things be gan reherſe, thus tirmx dent. 
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With furious minde while J did argue thus, 
My vleſſed mother then appeard to me, 
Whom erſt fo bꝛight nune eyes had neuer ſeen, k 
And with pure light ſhe gliſtred inthe night, 
Diſcloſing her in forme a Goddeſſe like, 
As ſhe doth ſeme to ſuch as dwell in heuen. 
My right hand then ſhe toke, and held it faſt, 
And with her roſie lips thus did ſhe ſay. 
Son, what furichath thus pꝛouoked thee 
o ſuch vntanied wrath? what rageſt thow? 
Oz where is now become the care of vs: 
Wilt thow not firſt go ſee where thow halt left 
Anchiſes thy father fozdone with age: 
Doth Creuſa liue, and Aſcanius thp fon? 
Whom now the Grekiſh bands haue round beſet: 
And, were they not defenſed by mp cure, 
Flame had them raught and enmics ſwerd ere this. 
Not Helens beautie hate full vnto thee, 
Mor blamed Paris pet, but the Gods wꝛath 
ett pow this wealth, and ouerthꝛew pour town, 
Behold (and F'ſhall now the cloude remoue, 
Which ouercaſt thy moꝛtal ſight doth dim, 
Whoes moiſtute doth obſeure allthinges about: 
And fcre not thow to do thy mothers will, 
Mod her aduiſe refuſe thow to perfozme.) 
Here where thow ſeeſt the turrets ouerthzown, 
Stone bet from ſtone, ſmoke riſing mixt with duſk, 
Neptunus there ſhakes with his mace the walles, 
Ind eke the looſe foundations of the ſame, 
And overwheims the whole town from his ſeats 
Ind cruell Juno with the foꝛmeſt here 
Doth kepe the gate that Scea cleped is, 
Nere wood foz wꝛath, whereas the ſtandes,and calls 
In harneſſe bzight the Grekes out of their ſhips. 
And inthe turrets hye behold where ſtandes 
2511ght ſhining Pallas, all in waritke wede, 
And with h er ſhield where Goꝛgons hed apperes: 
Ind Jupiter mp father diſtributes 
Juapling ltrength,and courage to the Grekes. 
Vet onermoꝛe, agamſt the Tropan pow, BY 
He doch pꝛouoke the reſt of all the Gods, 
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Flec then my ſon, and geue this trauail end. 
Ne ſhall I thee fozſake,in ſauegard till 

haucthce bzought vnto thy fathers gate. 
Tre did ſhe ſay: and therwith gan ſhe hide 
Her ſelf in ſhadow of the cloſe night. 

Then d2edfull figures gan appere to me, 
And great Gods eke agreued with our town. 
I ſaw Trope fall down in burning gledes, 
Neptunus town clene razed from the ſoit: | 
Ike as the eim fozgrown in mountaines hye, 
Round hewen with axe, that huſbandmen 


with thick aſſaultes ſtriue to teare vp, doth threat, 


Ind hackt beneath trembling doth bend his top, 
Till pold with ſtrokes, geuing the latter crack, 
Kent from the heighth, with ruine it doth fall. 
With this J went, and guided bya God 

paſſed though my foes, and eke the flame: 
heir wepons, and the fire eke gaue me place. 
And when that J was come befozethe gates, 
Ind auncient building of my fathers houfe: 

y father, whom J hoped to conuep 

o the next hils, and did him thearto treat, 
Refuſed either to pꝛolong his life, 7 
Oꝛ bide cxile after the fall of Trop. 
All ve (quod he) in whom pong blood is freſh, 
whole ſtrength remaines entier and in full powz, 
Take ye pour flight. 
F092 it the Godg my life wold haue pꝛoꝛoged, 
They had reſerued foꝛ me this wonning place, 

t was enough (alas) and eke to much, 

o ſee the town of Troy thus razed ones, 
To haut liued after the citce taken. 
When pe hauc ſayd, this coꝛps layd aut foꝛſake. 
My hand ſhall ſeke my death, and pitie ſhal 
Mme enmtes moue, oz els hope of my ſpoils. 
As foꝛ my graue,. I wey the loſſe but light: 
02 I mp peres diſdainfull to the Gods 
aue lingred fourth, vnable to all nedes, - 
Sins that the ſire of Gods and king of men 


Strake me with thonder,and with leuening blaſf, 


Such things he gan reherle, thus firmly dent. 
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But we beſpꝛent with teres, my tender fon, 
And eke my ſwete Creuſa, with the reſt 
Or the houſhold, my father gan beſeche, 
Mot ſo with him to periſh all at ones, 
Noz ſo to peld vnto the cruel fate. 
which he refuſed, and ſtack to his entent. 

Tuuen J was to harneſſe then againe, 

iſcrably mp death foꝛ to deſlre, 

oꝛ what aduiſe oz other hope was left? 
Father, ihoughtſt thow that I may ones remoue 
(Qued Ya foote, and leaue thee here behinde? 
May ſucy a wꝛong paſſe from a fathers month? 
Jf Gods will be, that nothing here be ſaued 
Ok this great town, and thy minde bent to ioyne 
Both thee and thine to ruine of this town: 
The wap is plame this death fozto atteme. ä 
- Pp2rhus ſhall come beſpꝛent with Pꝛiams blood, 
That goꝛed the ſon befoze the fathers face, 
And flew the father at the altar eke. | 
O ſacred mother was it then koꝛ this, 
That you me led thꝛough flame. and wepons ſharp, 
That I might in my ſecret chaumber ſee 
Mine enmies:and Aſcanius mp ſon, 
My father, with Creuſa my ſwete wife, 
Murdꝛed alas the one in thothers blood? 
Why ſeruants then, bꝛing me mp armes againe. 
The latter day vs vanquiſhed doth call. 
Render me now to the Grekes light againe: 
And let me ſee the fight begon of new. 
We ſhall not all vnwꝛoken = this day. 

About me then J girt my ſwerd again, 
And eke my ſhield on my left ſholder caſt, 
And bent me foto ruſh out of the houſe. 
, Lo in my gate my ſpouſe claſping mp feet, 

Foꝛegainſt his father pong Julus ſet. 

If tho wilt go(quod ſhe)and ſpill thy ſelf, 
Take vs with thee in all that map betide, 
But as expert if thow in armes haue ſet 
Vet any hope, then firlt this houſe defend, 
Whearas thy ſon, and eke thy father dere, 
And J ſomtume thine owne dere wike, ar left. 925 


her ſhꝛill loud voice with 3 — thehouſe, 
ohen that a ſodein monſtrous maruel fell. 
02 in their ſight, and woefull — adds n. 
Behold alight out ofthe buttenſpzang 1 HP 
That in tipof Julus cap did ſtand: 
vithe entie touch — Tome did Tine, 
Upon this heare, about his temples ſpꝛed. 
Ind we afraid trembling foꝛ dꝛedfull fete 
et out the fire from his blaſing treſſe, 
And with water gan quench the ſacred flame. 
Anchiſes glad his epen litt ti the ſterres: 
With handes his vote to dennen thi 
7 t by p2ater, ( alnughty Jupiter), 
nclined thou mayſt be;beholde vs then 
Of ruth:aticaſt if we ſo much deſerue. 
Sraunt cke thine apdfather,confirm this . 
Scarſe had the od man ſam, when en BE the þ 
With ſodem notle thondzed:on the een . 
Out of the ſte bythe dark night there kell 
A blaſing ſterre, dꝛagging a brand oꝛ flame: 
Which with much ght gliding on the houſe top 


7 n the foꝛeſt of J da hid her beames. 


The which — bught — 2 ſhone, 
yalong tra t way. | 
And round — mes ve roſea fume. 
Wy father vanquiſt, then bcheld the ſkics, 

dpake to the Gods, and tholly ſterre adozed 

ow, now (quod he) no ionger J abide. 
Felow 'F ſhall where pe me guide at hand, 

nattue Gods, pour familie defend” 
— your liue this warning comes of pou, 

d Troy ſtands in your pꝛotection now 
4 ow geue J place, and wherſo that thou goe 

Refuſe J not my ſonne, to be thypkeer. 

This did he ſap: and by that time moꝛe clere 
The cracking flame was heard thtoughout the walles, 
And moꝛe and moꝛe the burning heat dꝛew nere. 
Why then haue done, my father dere, (quod J) 
Beſtride my neck fourth wi ſit theron, 
Peſpa 90 —— mp ſholders thee ſuſteme: 

e me anp dere. | 

* D. i. whatſoe 
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What ſo betide,come perill, come welfare, 
Like to vs both and common there ſhal be. 
pong Julus Hall beare me company: 

nd my wife ſhal follow far of my ſteppes, 
Now pe my ſeruantes,mark well what J ſay, 
without the town pe ſhall find,on an hill 
An old temple there, ſtandes wheras ſomtime 
; Worſhip was don to Ceres the Goddefle. 
Biſide which growes an _ cipꝛeſſe tree, 
Pꝛeſerued long by our fozefathers 3ele. 


And thou father receiue into | 
The reliqucs all, and the Gods of the land: 
The which it were not lawfull J ſhould touch, 


That come but late from ſlaughter and bloodſhed, 


(Till I be waſhed in the running flood. / 
when J had ſapd theſe wozdes, my ſholders bꝛode, 
And laied neck with garmentes gan J ſpzed, 

And theron caſt a —.—— ſkin, 

And therupon my burden J receiue. 

Pong Julus, claſped in mp right hand, 
Followeth me faſt with vnegal pace: 

And at my back my wife. Thus did we paſſe, 

By places ſhadowed moſt with the night. 


And me, whom late the dart which enemies thꝛew. 


Noz pꝛeaſſe of Argiue routes could not amazde, 
Eche whiſpꝛing wind hath power now to frap, 
Ind cuery ſound to moue my douttull mind: 
So much J dzed mp burden, and mp feer, 
And now we gan dꝛaw nere vnto the gate, 
Right well eſeapte the — 2 me thought: 
when that at hand a found of feet we heard. 
My father then,gazingthzoughout the dark, 
Tried on me:flee, ſon:they ar at hand. 


With that bzight cheldes, and ſhene armours J ſaw, 


But then J knowe not what vnfrendily God 
72 trobled wit from me biraft foꝛ fere. 

oꝛ while J ran by the moſt ſecret ſtretes, 
Eſchuing ſtill the common haunted track, 
From mc catif alas beteued was 
' Creula then mp ſpouſe, I wote not how: 


- 


Behind which place let vs together mete. 


_ 
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whether by kate,02 miſſing of the way, 

O; that ſhe was by wermeſſe reteind. 

But neuer ſithe theſe eres might her dehold: 

Joꝛ did J pet percciue that ſhe was loſt: 

Me neuer back ward turned Jmy mind, 

Till we came to the hill, wheras there ſtood 

The old temple dedicate to Ceres. 

And when that we were there aſſembled all, 

She was onlp a wap, deceiuing vs | 

Her ſpouſe, her ſon, and all herccompainie. 

what God, oꝛ man did J not then actuſe, 

Here wood fo: ire? oꝛ what moze crueli chaunce 

TDi hap to me, in al Troies - 

Aſcantus to my feeres I then betoke, 

With Inchiſes and eke the Troian Gods, 

And left them hid wrthin-a valley depe. 

And to the town J gan me hye againe, . - 

Clad in bꝛight armes. and bent foz to renem 

Auentures paſt, ta ſearch thzoughout the town, 

And pcld mp hed to perils ones againe, 

And firſt the walles and dark entrie J ſought 

Of the ſame gate, wherat J iſſued out. 

Holding backward the ſteppes wher we had come 

Inthe dark night, loking all round about. 

In euer place the burger — I ſaw, 

The ſilence lelfe of night agaſt my — 

From henſe againe J paſt vnto our houſe, 

It ſhe by chaunce had ben returned home. 

The Grekes were there, and had it all beſet 

The — — by d2ift of _ 
due the roofes azing flame ſpꝛang vp: 

The ſound wherof with futie pearſt the ſkies 

To Pꝛiams palace and the Caſtei then 

Fnthe vox er at Junous it 


nthe void poꝛches Phenix, Ulifſes eke, 
terne guardens ſtood watchmg of the ſpoile . 
The richeſſe here were ſet reſt from the bꝛent 
Temples of Troy:the table ot the Gods, 
The veſſells eke that were or maſſy gold, 
And veſtures ſpoild, were gatherd all in heap: 
The childꝛen oꝛderip, and mothers pale foz fright 


Long 
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Long ranged on a rowe ſtode round about. 
o bold was J to ſhowe mp voice that night. 
ith clepes and cries to fill the ſtretes thꝛoughont. 
With Creuſe name in fozrow, with vain teres, | 
And often ſithes the ſame fox to repeto; ' ' 7 
The town reſtleſſe with furie as J ſought, 
Thunlucky figure of Creuſaes ghoſt, 
Ok ſtature moꝛe than wont. ſtood foꝛe epen, 
Abaſhed then J woxe:therwith niy heare 
Gan ſtart right vp:mp voice ſtack in my thꝛote: 
When with ſuch woꝛds the gan nip hart remone, 
what helps to veld vnto ſuch furious rage, 
Sete ſpouſe:? quod ſhe. Without wil of the gods. 
This chaunced not: ne lefull was foꝛ thee, 
To lead away Creuſa henſe withithee. 
The king of the hye heuen fuffreth it not. 
A long exile thou art aſſigned to bere, 
Long to furrow large ſpace ot ſtoꝛm ſeas, 
So ſhalt thou reach at laſt Beſperian land, 
Wher Lidian Tiber with his gentle ſtreme 


—— doth flow along the frutfull feldes. 


ere mirthful wealth, there kingdom is foꝛ ther, 


There a kinges child pꝛe 


arde to be thy make. 


Foz thy beloued Creufa | 


tint thy teres. 


Df 
Ne 


Foz now ſhal J not ſee the pzoud abodes- 


p21n1dons,no2 pet of Dolopes: - 
a Tropan ladp, and the wife 


; UInto the ſonne of ULenns the Goddeſſe, 
Shall goe aſlaueto ſerue the Grekiſh dame. 
Me here the Gods great mother holdes. 
And now farwell: and kepe in fathers bꝛeſt 
(The tender lous of thy pong ſon and myne. 
This hauing ſaid ſhe left me all in teres, 
And minding much to ſpeake: but ſhe was gone, 
And ſuttip fled into the weightleſſe aire. 
Thuſe raught 7 with mine armes taccoll her neck: 
Thule did mp handes vaint do thimage eſcape: 
Like nimble windes, and like the flieng dꝛeame. 
So night ſpent out, returne J to ers: 
Ind ther wondꝛing J find together lwarmd 
A new nomber of mates, mothers and men, 


SSN 
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A ront exiled, a wꝛeched multitude, 
From eche where flockke together, pꝛeſt to paſſe; 
ith hart and goods, to what ſoeuer land 

By ſliding ſeas me lifted them to lede. 

Ind now roſe Lucifer aboue the ridge 

Ot luſty Ide and bꝛought the dawning light. 

She SI —— 22 = the — beſet: 
vas no hope. Chen gaue J pla 

Toke vp mp ſire, and halted to the hin. F 


The fowrth boke of V irgiles 


Aenæis. 


ut now the wounded Quene, with heup care; 
Thꝛoughout the veines ſhe noꝛiſheth the plate 

| Surpꝛiled with blind flame, and to hir mind 
Gancke reſoꝛt the pꝛoweſſe of the man, 

Ind hondur ot his race:while in her bꝛeſt 

Impꝛinted ſtack his woꝛdes, and pictures foꝛme. 

Ne to her limmes care graunteth quiet reſt. 

The next moꝛow, with Phebuslaump, the earth: 
Ilightned clere: and cke the dawning das 

The ſhadowes dark gan from the poale remoue: 

When all vnſound her ſiſter of uke minde 

Thus ſpake ſhe to: ſiſter Inn, what dꝛeames 

Be theſe, that me toꝛmented thus atrap: | 

what new gueſt, is this that to our reabn is come: 

what one of chere: how ſtout ot hart in armes? 

Truly Ithink (ne vain is my belefe) 

Of Goddiſh race ſome ofſpꝛing ſhold he be: 

Cowardzy notes hartes ſwarued aut of kind. 

He dziuen ( Loꝛd) with how hard deſtiny: 

What battailes cke atchiued did he recount? 

But that mp mind is fixt vnumoueably,, - 

Neuer with wight in wedlock ay to ioyne: 

S ith my fitlt louemeleft by death diſſeucrecd;. 
"If geniali bzands,and bed me lothed not. 
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WHY 


To this one gilt perchaunreyet might J peld. 
— fog I graunt,ſith wꝛetched Sichees death 
My ſpouſe and houſe with bzothers ſlaughter ſtaind, 
s onetp man hath made my ſences bend, 


JU 


Aud pꝛicked foozth the mind, that gan toſlide, 
Now e taſt the ſteppes ot mine old flame. 
| t 


But fi the earth me ſwalow down: 
xD; with thunder the mighty Lozd me ſend 
oſtes of hel, and darknes deepe: 
Ere I thee ſtame, ſhametaſtnes, oꝛ thy lawes 
that with me firſt coppled, tooke away 
Sy loue wich him eniop it in his graue. 
us did the ſay, and with ſuppꝛiſed teares 
Waiiicd her vꝛeſt. wherto Anne thus replied: 
Oſiſter, dearer beloued then the lyght: 
Thy vouth alone in plaint 111 wilt thou ſpill- 
Nechildzen ſweete, ne Uenus gittes wilt know? 
Cinders (thinkeſt thou) mind this! oꝛ graued gholkeg? 
Time of thy doole thy ſpouſe new dead, J graunt . 
None might thec moue:no not the Libian king 
Noꝛ pct of Tire Jarbas ſet ſo light: 
And other p2zinces1n9:whomthe rich ſoile 
Ok affrick bzeedes,m honours triumphant, 
wut thau alſo gainſtand thy liked lone 
Coines not to mind vpon whoes land thou dwelſt. 
On this ſide, loe the Getulet own behold, 
A people bold vn uiſhed in warre, 
Eke the vndaunted Numides compaſſe thee 
Alſo the Sirtes, vnfrendlp harbꝛoughe: 
On thother hand, a deſeri realme foꝛ thꝛuſt 
The Barceans, whole fury ſtretcheth wide. 
Wat ſhall à touch the warres that moue from Tire? 
Qn pet thy bzothers thzcates? 
y gods puruetaunce it blewe, and Junos heipe, 
The Troiapnes bez think) to runn this courle 
Siſter what town ſhalt · thou ſee this become: 
Thꝛoqh ſuch alle how ſhal our kingdom riſe? 
Ind by the aid ol Troiane armes how great? 
How many waies ſhal Cartages gloꝛie grow: 
Thou onelp now veſech the Gods or grãce 
Dy ſacrifice:which ended, to thy houſe 
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Receue him:and foꝛge cauſes of abode: 
whiles winter frettes the ſeas, and watry Oꝛion, 
The ſhippes ſhaken, vnfrendly the ſeaſon. 
Such woꝛdes enflamed the kindled mind with loue, 
Looſed al ſhame, and gaue the doubtfull hope, 
Ind to the temples firſt they haſt, and ſcoke , 
By ſacrifice foz grace, with Hogreles of twopearcs | 
Choſen(as ought)to Ceres, that gaue lawes, 
To Phebus, Bachus,and to Juno chicke, 
Which hath in care the bandes of mariage. 
Faire Dido heid in her right Hand the cup 
Which twirt the hoznes of a white Cowe ſhe ſhed 
1 of the Gods paſſing befoze 

e afiltersfatte, which ſhe renewed oft 
with giftes that day, and beaſtes debowled: 
Gaſing fo2 counſeil dn the entrales warme. 
Ap me, vnſkilfull mindes of pꝛopheſp x 
Temples, oꝛ vowes, what boote thep in her rage? 
A flame the — 3 — 
hiles in the bꝛeſt the 


* 
* 


Amid whoſe ſide the moꝛtall arrow ſtickes, 
Feneas now about the walles ſheleades, 
The towne red, and Cartsge wetth to ſhew, 
Dffring f6Tpeak; amid her voice, ſhe whiltes, 
Ind when dhe dapganfaile,new feaſtes ſhe makes 
The Troies trauales to heare anew ſhe liſtes 
Inraged al:and ſtareth in his face 

That tels the tale. And when they were al gone: 
And the dimme mone doth eft withold the light: 
And ſliding Mrresp2ouoked vnto fleepe: 

Alone ſhe mournes within her palace voide: 

And ſets het down on her foxfaken bed. 

And abſent him te hearcs, when he is gone. 

Ind ſeeth eke: oft in her lappe ſhe holdes 

Aſcanius trapt by his fathers fozme: 
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So to begile the loue cannot be told. | 
The turrettes now ariſe not erſt begonne, 
2 crthe pouth weldes armes, noꝛ they auaunce 
he poꝛtes:noꝛ other mete defence foz warr. 
Bꝛoken there hang the woꝛkes and mighty frames 
Of walles high railed, thꝛeatning the ſkie. 
Whom aſſoone as Joues deare wife ſawe infect 
With ſuch a plage, ne fame reſiſt the rage: 
Saturnes daughter thus burdes Menus then. 
Great pꝛaiſe( quod ſhe) and woꝛthy ſpoiles you win. 
$ou and pour ſon, great Gods of memozy / 
By both pour wiles one woman to deuower. 
pet am not J deceiued, that fozeknew 
4 dꝛead our walles, and bildinges gan ſuſpect 
high Cartage, But what ſhalbe the ende: 
Oz wherunto now ſerueth ſuch debate? 
But rather peack, and bꝛidale bandes knit we, 
Sith thou haſt ſpede of that, thy heart deſired, 
Dido doth buzne with loue, rage fretes her boones 
This people now as common to vs both, | 
with equal fauourlet vs ety , 
Lefull be it to ſerue a Troian ſpoule; _ - 
And Tirianes yeld to thy right hand in dowze. e. 


To whom Menus rep ed! A at we... 
Step ne e 
To L ibian coaſtes to turne thempire from Rome, 

V hat wight ſo fond, ſuch offer to refule-. ©. 

Oꝛ — with thee had leuer ſtriue in warr? 

So beit foꝛtune thy tale bzing to effcet, _ | 
But deſtenies J daut:leaſt Joue nill graunt, - 
That folke of ee fadTach as came from Troie, 


Should hold one towpn:oz graunt theſe nacions 

ingled to be, oꝛ o__ ap in leage. 

hou at his wike:lefull it is foꝛ the 
Foz to attempt his fanſie by requeſt: 
Palle on befoze and folow the J ſhally, 
Quene Juno then thus tooke her tale again: 
Chis trauatle be it mine:hut by what means.; -- © '- 
(Marke in fewe wozdes J ſhalthcelerne efriones) ＋ 
This woꝛke in hand may now be compaſſed. 
Incas nowe, and wzetched Dido cke . 


Co the fozelk, a 
To moꝛne as ſo 
And with his beames 


And whiles the winges 


. 
ouerſpꝛed the 
pouth do 


4 


minde to wende, 
ſhall aſcend, 


And whiles they raunge to ouer ſet the tes 
A cloudie ſhowʒ mingled with haile 'J ſhall > 
ſhake the ſkies, 


£ 


Dido a caue, the 
Shall enter to:and I will be at hand. 


down, and 
baſſemble ;atreredthe.miſt ſha 


Andifthy will ſticke vnto mine: 


EL wedlockeſure knit, and make her his own; 


with thonder 


ſhall 


hus ſhall the marpage be:to whole requeſt 


NIN OE ON ſeme to peld, 


nd ſmpled ſoft, as ſhe that found the wyle. 


T hen from the ſeas, the dawning 
The Sun once vp, the choſen ＋ 1 
Out at the gates: the hayes ſo rarely knit, 
The huntin 8 ſtaues with their bꝛod heads of ſteele 
they bzake 


And of Wa 


Df ſentinghoundes a kenei huge 


le the 


hozſemenfourth 


ariſe, 
it 


Ind at te thꝛeſhold ot her chaumber doze, 
The Carthage — — attend. 


ling ſteede old and trapk, 
1 


Repairing ett and furniſhing her quire 
. — 

ain es ; 2 
Enuronin the altars roundabout 


When that he walks vpon mount Centhus top: 
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His fparkled treſſe repꝛeſt with garlandes ſoft 
ftender leaues, and truffed vp in gold: 
Bis quiuering dartes clattring behinde his back? 
So freſh-and lnſtie did Jeneas ſeme: 
Such loꝛdly poꝛt in pꝛeſent countenannce.. | 
But to the hils, and wilde holtes when they came: 
From the rocks top the dꝛiuen ſauage roſe, 
Loe from the hill aboue on thother ſide, : 
Thꝛough the wyde lawnds, they gan to take thetrcourſs 
The harts likewiſe, in troupes taking their flight, 
 Rayſing the duſt, the mountain faſt foꝛſake. 
The childe Julus, blithe of his ſwift ſteede 
Amids the piain now pꝛicks by them, now thes: 
And to encounter wiſheth oft in minde 
The foming Boze in ſteede offercfull beaſts, 
Oꝛ Lion bzown might from the hill deſcend. X 
In the meane while the ſkies gan rumble ſoze: 
n taple therof,a mingled ſhow? with havle. 
he CTyꝛian folk, and eke the Tropans pouth, 
And Uenus nephes the cotage? foꝛ feare 
Sought round about:the floods fell from the hils. 
Dido a den, the Tropan pꝛince the ſame, 
Chaunced vpon. Dur mother then the carth, 
And Juno that hath charge of mariaage, 
Firſt tokens gaue with burning gledes of flame, 
And pꝛiuie to the w2dlock lightning ſkies: | 
And the Nymphes yelled from the mountains top. 
Ap me, this was the firſt dap oftheir mirth, 
And of their harmes the firſt occaſion eke. 
Reſpect of fame no longer her witholdes: 
No: muſeth now to frame her loue by ſtelth. 
Wedlock ſhe cals it: vnder the pꝛetente 
Ot which fayꝛe name ſhe cloketh now her faut. 
. — Fame flich thꝛough the great Libian fawngs 
miſcheke Fame, there is none cls ſo ſwift: 
That mouing growes, and flitting gathers foꝛce: 
Firſt ſmall foꝛ dzcd, ſone after climes the ſuies: 
Sead on earth, and hides her hed in cloudes. 
hom our mother the earth, tempted by wzath 


To Cacus, and to Enceladus cke, 
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And takes her courſe to king Hiarbas | 
Aindling his minde: with tales ſhe feedeshis wzath, 


Ving. dena. 


Spedie ol foote,of wyng likewiſe as ſwilt, 

2 monſter huge, and dꝛedfull to deſcriue. 

In tuerp plume, that on her body ſticks, 

A thing in dede much marnelous to heart) 

As many waker epes lurk vnderneath, 
So many mouthes to ſpeake, and lilknmg eares, 
By night ſhe flies amid the clondie ſkie, 
Shuking by the dark ſhadow of the earth, 

Ne doth decline to theſweteſlecpe her eyes. 


By day ſhe ſits to mark on the houſe top, 


Oꝛ turrets hype, and the great towns afrates, 

As mindefull of yl and lyes, as blaſing truth. 

This monſter blithe with many a tale gan ſow 

This rumoꝛ then into the common eares: 

Xs well things don as that was neuer wzought: 

Iz that there comen is to Tyʒiuns court 

Acneas one outſpꝛong of Tropan blood 

To whom fatt Dido wold her ſeit be wed, 

And that the while the winter long they paſſe 

In foule delight.fozgetting charge of reigne, | 

Led againſt honour with vnhoneſt tult. | 
This in eche mouth, the filthie Goddeſle Bees, 

ſtraight 


Gotten was he by Ammon Jupiter 
Upon the rauiſht Nimph of Garamant. 
An hundꝛed hugte great temples be built, 

nhis farrc ſtretching realmes, to | 0% 
itars as many kept with waking , 
A watche alwapes vpon the Gods to tend. 
The flooꝛes embzude with pelded blood L 
And thꝛeſhold ſpꝛed with garlands of ſtrange huc. 
He wood of minde, kindled by bitter bzute, 
T ofoze thaltars,m pꝛeſence ot the Gods, 
With rearcdhands gan humbly Joue entreate, 
Almighty God whom the oozes nacion 
Fed at rich tables pzeſenteth with wine, 

celt thou thele things? oz feare we thee in vaine 

en thou letteſt fipe thy thonder from ths cloudes? 


Oꝛ do thoſe flames with vaine noyſe vs afray: 
hath bought 


woman wandꝛing in our coaſtes 
| 210 i E. u. A plot 
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e towers pet of Rome being his ſire 

Doth he enuie to pong Aſcanius? 

What mindeth he to trame? oꝛ on what hope 
In enmies land doth he make hys abode? 

Ne his ofſpꝛing in Italie regardes? 

Ne pet the land of Lauin doth behold? 

Bid him make ſaple:haue here the ſum and end 

Our meſſage thus repozt. When Joue had ſayd 

Then Mercurie gan, bend him to obey 

eee 
His golden wings its, which him oꝛt 

With a light winde aboue the earth, and ſeas. 

Aad then with him his wande he toke, whereby 

He calles from hell pale goltes:and other ſome 
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Thether alſo he ſendeth comfoꝛtleſſt. 

Wherbp he foꝛceth ſleepes and them berencs, 

Ind moztall cies he cloſeth vp in deth: | 

By power wherok he dꝛiues the windes away. 

And paſſeth eke amid the troubled cloudes. 

Till in his flight he gan deſcrie the top, 

And the ſtepe flankes of rocky Atlas hill: 

That with his crowne ſuſteines the welkin wap, 
) 


Whoſe head foꝛgrowen, with pine, circled alway, 
With miſty cloudes, beaten, with wind and ſto: 
His ſhoulders ſpꝛed with ſnow, and from his chin 
The ſpꝛinges deſcend:hisbeard froſen with pſe. 
Here Mercury with equal ſhtning winges 

Firlt touched, and with body headling bette: 

To the water thend tooke hehis diſcent, | 
Like to the foule, that endlong coſteg and ftrondes ; 
Swarming with fych flyes g bp the ſea: 
Cutting betwixt the windes and Libian landes, 
From his graundfather by themothers ſide, 
Cillenes child ſo came, and then ah * 
Upon the houſcs with his winged „ 
To ſoꝛe towers, wher he Jeneas ſaw 
Foundacions calk,arering lodges new. 

Girt with a ſweard of Jaiyer bright: 
A ſhining parel flameed with ſtateip eie 
Of Tirian purple hong his ſhoulders down 
The gift and woꝛk of wealthy Didoes hand 
Deripped thꝛoughont with a thin tied or gold, 
Thus he encounters him: Oh careles w 
Eoth of thy realme, and ot thine own res: 
A wifebound man now doſt thou reare the walles 
Dfhigh Cartage,to build a goodly town. 
From the bzight ſktes the ruler of the Gods 
Sent me to thee, that with his beck commaundes . 
Woth heucn and earth: in haſt gaue me charge 
Th:oughthe light aire this meſſage thee to lap, 
what frameſt thou? o on what hope thy time 
n idlenes doth waſt in Iffrick land? 

ſo things, ifnought the fame thee ſtirr, 

eliſt by tranaile honour to purſue: 
Iſcanus pet, that waxeth fall behold, 
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And the hope of Jalus ſeede thine heir: 
To whom the realme of Italy belonges, 
And ſoile of Rome. When Mercury had fatd: 
Amid his tale far of from moztall cies 
Into light aire, he vaniſht out of fight. 

Jeneas with that viſton ſtriken down, 
Well nere beſtraught, vpltart his heare foꝛ dzead, 
Amid his thꝛotal his votec likewiſe gan ſtick. 

4 02 to depart by night he longeth now, 

And the ſweet land to leauc,aſtoined ſoze 

With this aduiſe and meſſage of che Gods. 
What may he do, alas? oꝛ by what wooꝛdes 
Dare he perſuade the raging Quene in loue? | 
Oꝛ in what ſoꝛt may he his tale beginne: | 
Now here now there his reckleſſe minde gan run, 
And diuerſly him dzawes diſcourſing all. 

After long doates this ſentence ſemed beſt: 
, Mneſtheus firſt, and ſtrong Cloanthus cke 

He caltes to him, with Sergeſt: vnto whom 

He gaue in charge his nauie ſecretly 

Foz to pꝛepare, and dꝛiue to the ſea coaſt 

Hts people, and their armour to addzeſſe: 

Ind foꝛ the cauſe of change to fame excuſe: 

And that he, when good Dido leaſt fozeknew, 

Oꝛ did ſuſpect ſo great a loue could bzcak, 

Wold wait his tune to ſpeke therof molt meete: 
The neareſt wap to haſten his entent. 

Gladlp his wil, and biddings ra obey. 


Ful ſoone the Muene,thts cra 
; (Who can deccine a louer in foꝛecaſt:) 

Ind firlt foꝛeſaw the motions foz to come, 
Things moſt aſſured fearig: vnto whom 
That wicked fame repoꝛted, how to flight 
Was armde the fleet all redy to auale. 
Then ill beſted of counſell rageth ſhe: - 45. 
And whiſtzeth thꝛongh the town like Wachus nunne, 
As Thias ſhrres,the ſacred rites begun, 
And when the wonzed third peres ſacrifice 
Doth pꝛick het fourth, hering Bachus name hallowed? 
And that the feſtful night ol Citheron . 
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Doth call her fourth with noyes ol dauncing 

At her ſelf boꝛdeth Tencas thus. 
Unfarthfuli wight,to couer ſuch a fault 
Coldeſt thou hope?vnwilt to leue my land? 
Not thee our loue, noꝛ pet right hand betrothed, 
Ne cruell death of Dido map withhold ? 

But that thou wilt in winter ſhippes p2epare, 

And trie the ſcas in bꝛoile of whoꝛling windes? 
What ik the land thou ſeekeſt, werẽ not Ntraimie? 
fnot vnknowen ?; oꝛ auncient Tropye pet ſtoode: 

n rough ſeas, pet ſhould Trope towne be ſought? 
hunneſt thou me? Bytheſe teares, and right hand, 
(Foꝛ nought eis haue I w2etched lefte mp ſelf) 

— our ſpouſals and mariage begonne , 

3 J ofthce deſerued euer well 

2 thing of mine were euer to thee leefe: 

Rue onthisrcalme, whoes rume is at hand? ' 
Itheede be leſt that pzater may auaile, 


thee beſeche to do away this minde. 
e Libians and tirans of Nomadane 

Fo: thee me hate: my Tirians eke foꝛ thee 
Ir wꝛoth:by thee my ſhamefallnes eke ſtamed, 
And good renoume, wherbp vp to the ſtarres 
Pereleſſe Iclame. To whom wilt thou me leaue. 
Redy to dye, my ſwete gueſt! ſtthe this name 
Is all as now, that ofa ſpouſe remaints. 
But wherto now ſhold J pꝛolong mp death? 
What: vntil mpbzother Pigmalion |» 
Beate downe mp walles?c the Getulian ing 
Hiarbas pet captiue lead me awap? 
Befoze thy flight a child had Jones bozne, 
Oz ſene a pong Teneas in my court 
lay vp and down, that might pꝛeſent thy face: 
11 vtterly I could not ſecme foꝛſaken. 
Thugfapd the Quene:he to the Gods aduiſe ; 
Unmoued held his eies,and in his belt 7 
Repzcſt his care, and ſtroue againſt his wil. 
And theſe few wozdes at laſt then fazth he call: 
Neuer ſhall I denie ( MQuene) thy deſerte, 
Greater than thou in woꝛdes may well expzeſle; 
To think on thee, ne irde me ape it ſhall whites 


T he fourth boke 


And the hope of Julus leede thine heir: 

To whom the realme of Italy belonges, 

And ſoile of Rome. When Mercury had fatd: 
Amid his tale far offrom moztall cies 

Into light aire, he vaniſht out of fight. 

Aeneas with that viſton ſtriken down, 

well nere beſtraught, vpſtart his heare foꝛ dzead, 
Amid his thꝛota l his votec likewiſe gan lick, 

4 02 to depart by night he longeth now, 

Ind the ſweet land to leaue, aſtoined ſoze 

with this aduiſe and meſſage of che Gods. 

What may he do, alas? oꝛ by what wooꝛdes 
Dare he perſuade the raging Quene in loue? 
Oꝛ in what ſoꝛt may he his tale beginne: | 
Now here now there his reckleſſe minde gan run, 
And diuerſly htm dꝛawes diſcourſing all. 
Itter long doates this ſentence ſemed belk: 
Mneſtheus firſt, and ſtrong Cloanthus eke 

Ve calles to him, with Sergeſt: vnto whom 

He gaue in charge his nauie ſecretly 

Foz to pꝛepare, and dꝛiue to the ſea coaſk L 
Hts pcople, and their armour to addzeſle: 

Ind foꝛ the cauſe of change to fame excuſe: 

And that he, when good Dido leaſt fozeknew, 
Oz did ſuſpect ſo great a loue could bzcak, 

Wold wait his tune to ſpeke therof moſt meete: 
The neareſt wap to haſten his entent. 


Gladlp his wil, and biddings ca obey. 


Ful ſoone the Quene, this fleight gan ſmell, 
: (Who can deccine a louer in foꝛecaſt:) 

Ind firlt foꝛeſaw the motions foz to come, 

Things moſt aſſured fearmg:vnto whom 

That wicked fame repoꝛted, how to flight 

Was armde the fleet all redy to auale. 

Then ill beſted of counſell rageth ſhe: 


And whiſteth though the town like Bachus numme, 
As Thias ſtirres, the ſacred rites begun, 

And when the wonted third yeres ſacrifice 

Doth pꝛick her fourth, hering Bachus name hallowed? 


Doth 


And that the feltful night ol Citheron 
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Doth call her fourth with noyes of dauncing 

At her ſelf boꝛdeth Teneas thus. 
Unkatthkull wight, to couer ſuch a fault 
Coldeſt thou hope? vnwiſt to lene my land? 
Hot thee our loue, noꝛ pet right hand betrothed, 
Ne crutil death of Dido map withhold x 
But that thou wilt in winter ſhippes p2epare, 
And trie the ſcas in bꝛoile of whoꝛling windes? 
What ik the land thou ſeekeſt, werẽ not Nratmie? 

k not vnknowen r oꝛ auncient Troye pet ſtoode: 
n rough ſeas, pet ſhould Troye towne be ſought? 
hunneſt thou me? Bytheſe teares, and right hand, 
(Foꝛ nought eis haue I w2etched lefte mp ſelf) 
Ty our ſpouſals and mariage begonne , 

Jof thee deſerued euer well 
2 thing of mine were euer to thee leere: 
Rue onthis realme, whoes ruine 1s at hand? 
Atheed be leſt that pzater map auaile, 


thee beſeche to do awap this minde. 

e Libians and tirans of Momadane 
Fo: thee me hate: my Tirtans eke foꝛ thee : 
Ir wꝛoth: by thee my ſhamefalſlnes eke ſtamed, 
And good renoume, wherby vp to the ſkarres 
Perelclle P.clame. To whom wilt thou me leaue, 
Kedy to dye, my ſwete gueſt?! ſithe this name 
Is all as now, that ofa ſpouſe remaints. 
But wherto now ſhold J pꝛolong mp death? 
What: vntil my brother Wigmalion 
Beate downe mp walles?! the Getulian king 
Hiarbas pet captine lead me a wap? 
Befoꝛe thy flight a child had Jones boꝛne, 
D: ſene a pong Aeneas in my court 
my vp and down, that might pꝛeſent thy face: 
11 vtterly Þ could not ſecme foꝛſaken. 
Thus ſavd the Nucne:heto the Gods aduiſe 
Unmoued held his etes,and in his belt 
Rep:clt his care, and ſtroue againſt his wil. 
And theſe kew wozdes at laſt then forth he caſt: 
Neuer ſhall I denie(Quene)thp delerte, 
Greater than thou in woꝛdes may weil expꝛeſſe: 


ink on thee, ne irk2 me ape it ſhall | 
Toth he ye whites 
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'Whiles of my leife. hauem þ 
Ir whites | the ſptar theſe Limes of nme hatrels; | 


Fo: pꝛeſent purpoſeſomwhat ſhal I ſay, 
Neuer ment Ito clok the ſame bp Karg 
x a e not, ne to eſcape by flight, 
; Noz J to thee pꝛetended mariage: 

de hvther cam to ioine men ſuch leage. 

k deſteny at mine own liberty 
To lead my life would haue haue permitted me 
After my wil mp ſoꝛow to redoub: 

Troy and the remainder of our folkke 

Keſtoze I ſhold:and with theſe ſcaped handes, 
The walles agaime vnto thee vanquiſhed, 
And palace high of Pꝛiam eke repaire. 
But now Apollo, called Grineus, 

And pꝛophecies of Licia me aduiſe 
5 o ſeaſe vpon the realme of Jtaly. 


ao ig mp loue, my country, and my land. 
Cartage turrettes thee == bozne, 


Ind of a Libian town the ſight deteine: 
To vs Troians why doelt thou then enup 
n Italy to make our riſtmg ſeat * | 
efull is eeke toꝛ vs ſtraunge realmes to ſecke. 
As oft as night doth cloke with ſhadowes darke 
Kheearth:as oft as flaming itarres apere: 
(The troubled gholt of my father Zuchten 
So oft in leepe doth fray me, and aduiſe, 
The wꝛonged hed by me of mp deare ſonne, 
Whom J defraud of the Hiſperian crown, 
And landes a lotted hun by defteny, 
The meſſ nger eke of the Gods but late 
Sent down from Joue ( Iſware by eyther hed) 

aſſing the ayze,did this tomerepozt. 

n bꝛight day light the God my ſeife J ſaw 

tre theſe walles, and with theſe earẽs him heard. 

Leuethen with plaint, to vexe both the and me. 
. my will to Italy J go. : 
hues in this ſoit he did his tate pzonounce, 
With warward looke ſhe gan him ay dehold, 
And roung eies, that moued to and fro: 
With lilence looke diſcourling ouer al, 


Jud 
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Wndfoo2th in rage, at laſt thus gan ſhe bzapdy, | 
Faithlefle, foxfwozn,ne Goddeſle was thp dam, 
Noꝛ Dardanus beginner of thy race, 
But ofhard rockes mount Caucaſe monſkruous 
Bꝛed thee, and teates of Tyger gaue thee ſuck, 
But what ſhould J diſſemble now my chere! 
Oꝛ me reſerue to hope ot greater things? 
Mindes he our teares: oꝛ euer moued his epcne 
Wept he koꝛ ruth: oꝛ pitied he our louer 
— 2277 ſet — —— Sd 

uno noz Joue with tulk eyes this beholds.: 
Faith is no where in ſuretie to be found. 

id J not him thzown vp vpon my ſhoze 

In neede reteiue, and fonded eke inueſt 
Ot halfe mp realme: his nauie loſt, repair? 
From deathes daunger his fetlowes eke defend? 
Ay me, with rage and furies loe I dziue, 
Apollo now, now Lpcian pꝛopheſies, 
Another while the meſſenger ol 30 
(He ſapes)ſcnt down from mighty Joue himſeſk 
(The dzedfull charge amid the {kies hath bꝛought. 
As though that were the trauil of the Gods, 
D; ſuch a care their quietnes might moue. 
12 hold thee not, noꝛ pet-gainſap thy wozds, 
o Italie paſſe on byHelpe of indes, 3 

nd though the floods go ſeai che Aen. 
It ruthfull Gods haue any power, . 
Amid the rocks, thy guerdon thou ſhalt nde, 
when thou ſhalt clepe full oft on Didos name, 
With burial bzandes 7 abſent ſhall thee thaſe, 
Ind when cold death life theſe limsdeutdes, 
QT goſt eche where ſhall ſtill on thee awaite, 
Thou ſhalt abpe.and JJ ſhall herethereof. 
1 the ſoules below thy bzute ſhall come. 
With ſu 


A 


10 10 ——— — - ho tale, 
ith penſiue hart abandon e - 
And from his light, her ſeif rre temout: 
Jnagrncdd at many things m fere 
magened,and did 1 — to ſap. 


er l wouning lims her damſeis gan releue, 
And to her chamber bare of marble w_—_ 
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I with the grekes within the pozt Julide 


e Fourth boRe 


Ind layd her on her bed with tapets ſpꝛed. 

But tuſt Aeneas, though he did deſire 

with tomfoꝛt ſwet her loꝛows to appeaſe, 

And with his woꝛds to baniſh all her care, 

Wailing her much, with great loue ouercome: 

The Gods will pet he wooꝛketh, and reſoꝛtes 

Unto his nauie, where the Troyans faſt 

ell to their woꝛke from the ſhoꝛe to vnſtock 

ich rigged ſhips: now kleetes the talowed kele, 5 
Their oares with leaues pet grene from wood they bꝛing. 
And maſtes vnſhaue, foꝛ haſt to take their flight. 

pou might haue ſene them thꝛong out ofthe town 


Aike ants, when they do ſpoile the bing of coꝛne, 


oꝛ winters dꝛed, which they beare to their den: 

hen the black ſwarm creeps auer all the fields: 
And thwart the graſſe by ſtrait pathes dꝛags their pꝛay. 
The great graines then, ſom on their ſhoutders trulſe, 
Some dꝛiue the troupe, ſom chaſtice eke the ſlow: 

That with their trauaile chafed is eche pathe. 
Beholding this, what thought might Dido haue; 
What ſighes gaue ſhe? when from her towers hye 


And in her ſight the ſeas with din confounded... 
O witleſſe loue, what thing is that ta do 


A moꝛtal minde thou canſt not foꝛce therto?. 


— 5 is to teares ap to returne, 
ich new reque ites, to peld her hart to lone: 
And leaſt ſhe ſhould befozc her cauſeleſſe death 
Leaue anp thing vntried: O ſiſter Inne 
Quoth ſhe,behold the whole coaſt round about, 
How they pꝛepare aſſembled euery where. 
The ſtreming ſailes abiding but foꝛ wynde: | 
The ſhipmen crowne theyꝛ ſhips with bows foz tops. 
O lilter,if ſo great a ſoꝛow J | 
Miſtruſted had:1t were moꝛe light to beare, 
Pet natheleſſe this foz me wꝛetched wicht, 

nne, ſhalt thou do: ſoꝛ faithles, these alone. 
He reuerenced, thec eke his ſecretes tolde: 
The meteſt tune thou kneweſt to bazde the man: 
To m pꝛoude foe, thus ſiſter humbip ſap: 


The large coaſts ſhe ſaw haunted with Tropans wozkes, 
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"Nox to the walles of 


"Or . Ae Ks. 
Contured not the ane to destroy: 


— — mp fleete: 
Not cynders of his father Inchiſes 
Diſturbed haue out ot᷑ his ſepulture. 
why lettes he not mp woꝛdes ſinke in his eares 
So harde to ouertreate: whit her whirles he? 
This laſt boone pet graunt he to wꝛetched lous 
zoſperous windes foꝛ to depart with eaſe, 
ct him abide: the fozeſapdemariage now, 
That he betraied, I do not him require: 
Nor that he ſhould fatre Italy foꝛgo. 
Neither Þ would, he ſhould his kingdom leaue: 
Auiet aſke and a time of delay, 
And reſpite ck my hne to aſſwage, 
Till my miſhap teach me all comfoꝛtleſſe, 
Low foꝛ to waplemy griet᷑. This latter grace, 
Siſter IJ traue, haue thou remoꝛſe of me, 
Whiche if thou ſhalt vouchſafe, with heapes J ſhall 
Leaue by mp death fedoubled vnto thee. 
Moiſted with teares,thus wictched gan ſhe playne: 
Which Anne repoꝛtes, and anſwere bzinges agame. 
Nought teares him moue, ne pet to any wozdes 
He can be framed with gentle minde ts pelde. 
The werdes withſtande, e God ſtops his meke cares, 
Like to the aged boyſteous bodied one, 
The which among the alpes, the Moꝛtherne windes, 
Blowyng naw from this quarter now —— 9 
Betwirt them ſtriue to ouerwhelme with blaſtes, 
The whiſtiyng ayꝛe among the bzaunchesrozes, 
Which all at once bow to the carth her croppes, 
Che ſtocke once ſmit:whiles in the rockes the tree 
tick es faſt:and loke, how hye to the heauen her toppe 
eares vp, ſo deepe her rootc ſpꝛedes downe to heli: 
Bo was this Loꝛde now here now there beſet 
ith woꝛdes. in whoſe ſtoute bꝛeſt wꝛought many careg, 
But ſtill his minde in one remaines, in vaine 
The tearcs were ſhed. Then Dido frapde of fates 
Wicheth fox death, irked to ſec the ſkyes. 
Ind that ſhe might the rather wozke her will, 
And leaue theiight(a griſely thing to tell) 
Upon the altars dnrnyng full ot _ 


a 


e fourth box 


When lhe ſet giftes of ſacrifice, ſhe ſaw: | 
The holy water ſtocks ware blacke within, 
Whe wine eke ſhed, chaunge into filthy goze, 
This ſhe to none, not to herfiſter told. 

A marble temple in her palace eke, 

Jn memoꝛp of her old ſpouſe, there ſtood, 


d p, which ſhe held, 
r 


clothes deckt, and with bows o. feat, 
Wherout was heard, her huſbandes vopc; and ſpeche 


Cleping fot her, when dark night hid the earth, 
And dft the Dwle with rufull ſong complaind, 
From the houſerop dꝛawing long dolefull tunes. 
And many things fozeſpoke by pꝛophets paſt 
with dzedfull warning gan her now affrap; 
And ſtern Tencas ſemed in her llepe 

To chaſe her ſtil about, diſtraught in rage: 
And ſtill her thought that ſhe was left alone 
Uncompanied great viages to wende. 

22 deſert land her Tpꝛian folk to ſeeke. 

Like Pentheus,that in his madnes ſaw 
 Swarming in flocks the furies all of heil: 


Two Suns remoue, and Thebes town ſhew twain. 


Oꝛ like Ozeſtes Igamemnons ſon: 
n tragedies who repꝛeſented aye 
en about, that from his mother fied 
Armed with bꝛands, and ele with ſerpents black: 
That ſitting found within the temples poꝛche 
The vgle kuries his ſtaughter ts reuenge. 
— to wo, when phꝛenſie had her caught, 
ithin her ſelfe then gan ſhe well debate, 
_ bent to dye, the time, and eke the meane: 
nd to her wafull ſiſter thus ſhe ſapd, - 
In outwardchere wag.» ad entent. 
zeſenting hope vnder a ſemblant glad: 
iſter reiopce, ſoz I haue found the way 
im to returne, oꝛ loſe me from his loue. 
oward the end of the great Ocean flood. 
Where as the wandꝛing Sun diſcendeth hence: 
In the extremes of Ethiope is a place, 
Theis huge Atlas doth on his ſholders turne 
The ſphere lo rund with flaming ſtarres beſet, 
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Ind of their goodiy garden keper was 


That genes vnto the Dꝛagon eke his fvode,. 
That on the tree pzeſerues the holy fruit 
That honie mopſt, and ſleping oppep caſtes,. 
This woman doth auaunt, by of charme 
what hart ſhe liſt to ſet at libertie: 
And other ſome to perce with heup cares: 
In runningklood to ſtop the waters courſe: - 

nd eke the ſterres their meuings to reuerſe: 
Taſſemble eke, the goſtes that walk by night, 
Under thy feete, thearth thou ſhalt behold 
 (Tremble and roze, the okes come from the hill. 
The Gods and thee, dere ſiſter now J call 

n witnes, and thy hed to me ſo fweete: 

0 1 — artes againſt mp will J bend. 
Right ſecretly within our inner court. 
— open apʒe reaxe vp a tack of wood: 

nd hang theron the weapon of this man 
The which he left within mp chamber ſtick, 
His weedes diſpoiled all, and bzidal bed, 
Wherein alas ſiſter, I found mp bane, 


Charge thereupon,foz ſo the Nunne commanndes; ; 


To do awap, what did ta him belong, 


Then wyiſted ſhe, the pale her face gan ſtaine, 
Ne could pet Inne beleue, her ſiſter ment 
o cloke her death by this new ſacrifice: 

N 0 h on — did conceiue, t 

Neither now dꝛed moze ous 
Ehen folowed Dichees —— ö ing, 
he put her will in vre.Butthen the Quene. 
hen that the ſtak of waod was reared vy, 
Under the ayze within the inward court 
With clanen oke, and billets made of fpzre, * 
With garlandss, ſhe doth ali beſet the place, 
And with grene bows eke crown the all, 
And therupon his wedes and ſwerd pleft 
And ona bed his pi ſhe beſtowes: 


As ſhe that. well toꝛeknew what was to con. 


Ok that falſe wi tthat might remembꝛaunce bꝛing. 


D 


e fonyth boxe 
Che altars ſtande about, and eke the Nunne 


' With ſparkcled treſſe, the which thze hundzed Gods 


With a loude voice doth thunder out at once: 

 Erebus the grifelp, nd Chaos huge; 

And eke the thzeetolde Goddeſle, Y 

And thzce faces of Diana the virgin, 
Ind ſpꝛinkcles eke the water countertet 

Like vnto blacke Zuernus lake im hell: 

And ſpꝛingyng herbes reapt . vp with bzafen ſithes 

Were ſought after the right courſe of the Moone, 

The venun blacke internungled with milke, 


The lumpe of fleſhe twene the new boꝛne foales epen 


To rene, that winneth from the dame her loue. 
She with the mole all in her handes deuout 

tode neare the aulter, bare df theone foote, 

ith veſture tooſe, the bandes vnlated all, 
Bent foꝛ to dye, cals the Gods to recoꝛde, 
I Park ſtarres eke of her deſteny. 
And if there were any God that had care 
Ok louers hartes not moned with loue alike, 
Hun ſhe requires ot iuſtice to remember. 

It was then night, the ſounde and quiet ſlepe 
Had though the earth the weried bodyes caught. 
The wos des, the ragyng ſeas were kalne to reſt, 


When that the ſtarres had halfe their courſe decimed, 


The ſeldes whiſt, deaſtes, and fowles of diuers hue, 
Ind what ſo that in the bzods lakes remainde, 

Oz pet among the buſhy thickes of bzpar, 

L aide downe to ſlepe by ſilence of the night 
Gan ſwage their cares, mindleſſe of trauels paſt, 

Not ſo the ſpirite of this Phenician; © 

Unhappy ſhe that on no ſlepe could chance, 

Noz pet nightes reſt enter in eye oꝛ bꝛeſt. | 
Her cares redoble:ioue doth riſe and rage againe, 
And ouerflowes with ſwellyng ſtoꝛmes of wꝛath. 
Thus thinkes ſhe then, this roules ſhe in her minde, 
What ſhail I do: hall Inow beare the ſcozne 
Fo: to aſſape mine olde woers agamer 

And humbly pet a Numid ſpouſe require? 

Whoſe mariage J haue ſo oft diſdavned? 


The Tropan naup, and Teucrian vile commanndes 


* 
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of Vito. Aenæit. 
olow ſhall I: as thongh it ſhoulde anaffe, 
hat whilom by my heipe they were rcleued: 
ND; fozbecaufe with kinde, and mindefull folke 
Night well doth ſit thepaſſed thankefull dede? 
Who would me ſuffer? ( admit this were my will) 
©: me ſcoꝛned to their pꝛoude ſhippes receiue: 
Oh, wo begone:fuli little knoweſt thou vet, 
The bꝛoken othes of Laomedons kindc. |! 
What then: alone on mery Mariners 
Shall J waite? oꝛ boꝛde them with my power 
Okt Tpꝛians aſſembled me about: 
And ſuch as J with trauaile bought from Tpze, 
PDziue to the.ſeas,and foꝛce them ſaile againe: 
But rather dye, euen as thou haſt deſerued: 
And tothis wo, with iron geue thou ende. 
And thou ſiſter firſt vanquiſht with my teares, 
Thou tn my rage with all theſe miſchiefes firſt 
Didſt burden me, and pelde me tampfoe- - 
Was it not graunted me from ſpauſais free, 
Like to wilde beaſtes, to line withoutoffence, : 
without taſte ol ſuch cares: is there no fapth, 
Reſerued to the einders of Spchee? 
Such great complaints bzake foꝛth out of her bꝛeſt: 
hiles Feneas fall minded to depart, 
All thinges pꝛepared, ſlept in the poupe on high. 
To whom in ſlepe the wonted Godheds foꝛnie 
Gan ape appere, returnyng in like ſhape 
Is ſemed him: and gan him thus aduiſe: 
Like vnto Mercurp in voyce, and hue; 
With pelow buſhe, and comely lpmmes nl ws | 
O Goddeſle ſonne, in ſuch caſe canſt thou ſleeper 
0 pet beſtraught the daun doeſt foꝛſee, 

hat cõpaſſe thee? noꝛ hearſt the faire windes blowe 
Dido in minde roules vengeance and deſccite, 
Determd to dpe, ſwelles with vnſtable ire, 
Wut thau not flee whiles thou haſt time of flightr 
ur nt ſhalt thou ſee the ſeas couered with ſayles, . 

je blaſpng bꝛondes, the ſhoze all ſpꝛed with flame, 
And it the moꝛow ſteale vpon thee here: 
Come ot, haue done, ſet all delap aſide. 
Foz full of change theſe women be eiway. 
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d e dark night he gan him hide. 


eneas of this ſodain viſion 
Adꝛed ſtarts vp out ot his ſleepe in haſt, 


Cals vp his feers:awake get vp my men, 


Aboꝛd pour ſhips, and hopſe vp ſayl with ſpeede, 
8 God me wills ſent from aboue againe) 
To haſt myklight, and wzithen cabels cut. 
Oh holy God, What fo thow art we ſhall 
Folow thee, and all blithe obey 8 
Be at our hand, and frendly vs aſſilt: | 
A dzeſſe the ſkerres with pzofperous influence. | 
And with that wozd his gliſtering ſwoꝛd vnſhethes, 
With which dꝛawen, he the cabels cut in kwaine, 
The like deſtre the reſt embꝛaced all, 
All thing in haſt they caſt, and fou ey whurle, 
The ſhoꝛes they leaue, with hips the eas ar ſpꝛed, 
cas thep ſwepe. 
Auroꝛa now from Titans purple bed, 
With new day light hath ouerſpꝛed the earth, 
When bp her windowes the Quene the peping dap 
Eſpyed, and nauie with ſplaid ſailes depart 
The ſhoꝛe, and eke the poꝛte of veſſels vopde: 
Her comlp bꝛeſt thꝛiſe oz foure times ſhe ſmote 
with her own hand, and toꝛe her golden trelſe. 
Oh Joue(quoth ſhe)ſhall he then thus depart 
A ſtraunger thus, and ſcoꝛne our kingdome ſoy 
Shall not my men do on theyꝛ armure pzeſt: 
And eke purſue them throughout all the town? 
Out of the rode fone ſhall the veſſell warpe. 
Halt on, caſt flame, ſet ſayle.and welde your owers., 
. 12 — — am . phꝛenſie 
ers thy minde; vnhappy Dido now 
ath thee beſet a froward deſtenie. 
hen it behoued, when thou didſt geue to him 
See ee ene ee 
ey countrie goodes, 
That on his back his aged father boze, ite 
Bis body might I not haue caught and rent? 
And in the ſeas dꝛenched him. and his feers? 
And from Aſcanius his life with Jron reft, 
And ſet him on his fathers bozd foz meate: 
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Seking with ee her ik lame life. 
To ee — Barcen then thus ſhe ſaſd 
(Fo: hers at home in aſhes did remaine) 

Cal vnto me(dearenurſe)myſiGer ws: 

Bd her, in haſt in water of the Fudde 
he ſpanckie 3 e bealtes, 
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So let horeome:and thou — 
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That J to Pluto — — 
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nd Crdian ſtatue thzow into - = 
When ſhe 7 redouble gan her aurſe 
ut trembling yuowbent. 
Upon her ſterne detetminacion, 
Her bloodſhot eiea roling withinher head: 

__ quiuering chekes flecked with deadly ſtaine. 
Both pale and wan to think on death to come, 
Into the inward wardes ot her palace 

he ruſheth in, and clam vp, as diſtraught , 
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But ket vate fox thugs Lazt- . 
It liketh vs to lech | 


And fro 
Shall wel 
Eneryele — — 


CS TE 


of Pry done. 
Her with theſe weꝛdes al pearced ona ſwo d. 
The blade embzued and hands beſpꝛent w_ gere | 
The clamoz rang vntothe pallacet 
The bzute ranne thzoughout al tha 
With wailing great, and womens _ — 5 porg 
The ron ge an roare;the aire reſound with plaint, 
As Sehen Tartagnes thauncient town of | 
e of entred enennes ſwarmed full-, 
en the rage of furious flame doth takt 
| mples toppes,endmanlids eke ot men. 

i» er Anne, ſpꝛiteleſſe toꝛ dead to heare 
This fcarefull ſturre, with nailes gan teare her face, 
She ſmoteher bzelt,and ruſhed though the rout: 

Se by her name: 
Silter,fo2 this with craft did you me baurd ' 
Th: eſhail J fit complame forſaken eight? 

a en 
Lotheſt thou in death thy ſiſters felowſhip? 

Thou ſhouldſt haue calld me to like deſtiny: 

One wo, one ſwoꝛd dne houre mou « end vs both. 
This fuucrall ſtak bunt J with — 
And with this voicecleped 
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